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The Writer profeſſs his Love of Poetry. 


f 4 


"E minſtrels of the claſſic choir, 
© WB: touch d of . the golden lyre, | HP 
Wich due obeiſance let me bow 5 | 


Where round your ſhrines the laurels grow! 


| O great magicians of the ſong, „„ 


To you ſuch honours well belong! „ | : > 


162. 


Your can our nn minds inſpire 
With love of Fame and Freedom 8 fire; * 
Or you can footh our frowning Cares, 
And lull « ous ſouls with Lydian airs. 
Bleſt Poets, tay, what mortal bold 
With you may facred converſe hold? 
Say, who may meet your wandering ſhades 
In Grecian Tempe s fabled glades, 

: Or rather by the banks of Thames, 

Who rolls his proud imperial fireams 155 
Through many a maze of rural pleaſure, 
The favourite haunts of Attic leiſure? 
Ye glorious Dead ſuch were your days, 
That every chaſteſt ear muſt praiſe, | 
While fire and harmony combin d 

7 o overcome the raviſh' d mind. 


[EF 
Perh aps you may not in your choir 
Admit my harſher Celtic lyre : 
A pil grim from a northern land, 
I dare not mingle with your band. 
| I know a rude and barbarous Mule. 


Wet with the Caledonian dews, 
Firrſt taught my unaſpiring tongue, 


And wood my youthful heart to ſongs "I 


While Nature in her wild attire 
Would oft my glowing mind inſpire 
To ling of her, in uncouth train, 
That well amus'd'a thoughtleſs frain. 
By ſuch poetic humble play 


I cheat ſome dreary lingering day, 


Nor hope to earn he wreath of Fame, 


Or gain a Poet's honour d name. 


8 Vet Hom enthuſiaſtic love * 


1 roam each conſecrated grove, 


CY 


7 And view ; with ae each ſcene 


WM here Britain 8 bards bave trod the; green. | 


Not Bleheim' 8 trophy! d grandeur warmes 
My boſom more That Woodſtock 8 charms: 5 
There Chaucer did the Muſes hail | 
His gueſts, and told them many a ale, 
| Which chectly entertain; awhile | 
| Theſe lovely ſtrangers i in our iſle. 
1 reverence. the glimmering bowers 
And grot, where Pope cu d the hoursz 
Tas there the wits of Anna' 5 days 
Convers d, and ſung immortal lays. | 
N ow through. the grotto * ſqualor reigns, 


And T witnam hears no runeful ſtrains; 
. Oer 
„ „„ 1777: . 
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O' er Thames the weeging willows mourn, 
And Grief reclines upon his urn. 
55 . "2 Chertſey derives perpetual fame bt b | 
F - From melancholy Cowley's name: 5 
5 was there, remote from courts and 4 
He hop d to taſte * Arcadian lie, N 
| And ſought i in vain on Surrey's plains - 
- The true ſimplicity of ſwains. 1 
The tomb of — Gray 
To Stoke i invites may f to ſtray. 
What if I firike my heaving breaſt, 
And bid his penſive ſpirit reſt? 955 
1 It may not much diſpleaſe his ſhade 
E hat near his ſhrine I humbly tread. 
: This hallow' d ſpot. more charms my mind 
5 (While waves the cypreſs | to the wee 
C 


p * 


And all the glories Windſor round, x 
Te 0 know him ſince my lot forbad, ; 
I ober bis tomb my incenſe ſhed. 


| [ zo: J. 
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Than Eton 8 famous claſſic ground, | 


Remote from petulance and noiſe, 


ö 1 liſten bere to Wiſdom 8 voice: - 


| I purge the errours of my ak 


And bend my ſoul to 1 moral truth 3 


„ 
1 1 
N — * 
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THE CALEDONIAN SPRING. 


HE hoary Tyrant of the G 
N ow. drops the ſceptre from his holds wy 
The right froſt no more enchains 

| The moaning floods and drooping plains; 1 
The ſnowy web chat wrapt the trees | 
| Is rent by. kind Favonius' breeze. 
In bleak and darkeſt midnight hour . 
Was done this 4880 of heav 'nly power. 
The moon faint glimmer d TO the nds 


. ghoſts did fly i in airy, ſhrouds,. 


— 


And 
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| And men nme in troublous dreams 


were laid, when ©) er the woods and ſtreams 
Some great Ambaſſadour of Air 
| . Mid roaring whiclwinds roll 40 his car. 45 | 
3 His v voice the Clones obey, | : | 
And froſts and ſnows confeſs his ſway. „ 
5 A hollow murmur firikes the car, N 
6 8 08 | While Nature feels the changing year: 
| Dank horrours ge with moody ſpleen, 
And Spring and Pleaſure tread the > germ. 
F Ye Fays and happy Spirits all, 
Appear and liſten to my call; wt 
f Now hold your' 0 on our tore, 5 
— For lol the dreary winter's oer! 
| Blow: blow, ye genial Weſtern winds, 
EE ; And wake the roes and Neeping hinds! 
* . While : 


While o'er the woody dales they range, 
Let them perceive the grateful change. 


| Blow, blow, and gently fan the air, 11 of + 
And tell the tale to all the Fair; 
Tell them the year relents apace, 

And bids all cold and rigour 1 $1 
It en 5 Spring that calls, . 


| Ye moroing 2 bee kindly b i 
But let no cruel ſportſman. | 


Fu Where black-cocks, i in a numerous . „ 


In ſome ſequeſter d vale or bun, 
With clamour flap the jetty | 
1 And celebrate the rites of OW 


Let not rude man their rites p 


Nor blood the ſimple noptials ſtain.” 1 
D L ) 
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The Sun ariſes from biste, 
Ho Wrap'd: with Aurora's fiance red; 


, The fay-befriending Moon (her PATIO 


Difloly'd, and dim'd the A fires): - p 
A ey circlet now appears, h rot (9 28G 
And Zephyrs dry the Morning's tears. | 
Now ſweetly purls the little ſtream, 
: Reflecting many a Wilde beams. Hig W 
In verdant dreſs and virgin -weeds 
The fields are deck'e)! and deck'd. thei mend. 
; Now melts the boſom. of the a r 
And trees and herbs: rejoice around. 9cmiot-a, 
1 feel ſoſt-breathing o'er the less, 
| A balmy freſhneſß 3 in the breeze; 
I fee the binde ſubdue the i l 1 7 
; And urge we fervent rural. toil: book wr” 
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The kids exulting 1 bebod, 
| And hear the bleating bf the fold 
7 Loud rings the carol of the orove, | 
| And Nature whiſpers j joy and love. ff o 
Then let us all with Spring rejoice, 7 finds 
And be not mute the harp or voice. 1h 
55 | Rejoice ere frigid! Age draw near; 
"Twill ches be Winter all the n. 
While Youth and Health: are in a their pride, 
To happineſs devote the time; 3 5 Aci io. 
For ſtrange viciſſirudes befall EV of 
12 life, and mar our projects all: rn 8 
Too ſoon mall ſable Death . m BN 
And ftretch his victims on the bier. 
8 every ſprightly race ae 6185 „ SAT: 
And fall like Autumn  lewierawayli BAN 
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We too ſhall fade as ſhadows vain,” 

» And ſcarce a trace of U us remain,” 
This beauteous world of God | 
Where oft ungratefully we trod) 

Shall chen no more our eyes adde, 
But ank in everlaſting night. 

No more ſhall we e 1 

Admire, or t 8 ſweet e 

No more the orient ſun behold - 
Bright flaming with celeſtial 2 


In vain our friends our e i in 15 | 


We all muſt paſs the fatal vale, | 


On that unknown eternal Rate. - 
The very thought half chills che l 


And wraps my foul in penfive mood. 


Be 


A 


| 1053 of ſober kind, © 
Such as may not relax the mind: 


The temperate ſeaſon here inſpires | 


N 0 pleaſures bad or wanton fires. 

| For not to us does Spring diſplay 
Thoſe bliſsful ſcenes ſo green and gay 
Which ever Galli a Virgil s ſong; 


| Thoſe charms to warmer climes belong. 


| The cali of March forbids this theme, | 


And damps the gay poetic dream. 
The diſtant mountain ſnows dathre 
7 Too well the temper of our air. 

: Yet here th untainted Swain inhales 
H "OK" briſkeſt, pureſt gales : 
The Virgin's bloom excels the roſe, | 


And here no dire Syroccho blows. | | ; 
| E 
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And gladly with the Shepherd rores. 
Italy, boaſt thy Spring ſo gar, —_ 


© Our hills the Nymph of Freedom loves, | 
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FE Males, deſiſt from ſonoufül Weine 
And whiſpering lull my penſive ideas „ 4 


Behold the ſweet roſe of summer appears, = 

And Nature is deck d in geyeſt apparel; . 
- Soft” May now diffuſes odours and flowers, 8 
. . | And bids us with gladneſs welcome her ſeaſons. 
iN ſe her array di in kirtle of green, 95 

I ſee her adorn” d with poſies and om : 

| To matin light airs the dances along, 5 

. ſhepherds admire her elegans geſtures; 5 


. 20 p = 
And TIE) is he that handles hey rake; 4 
Or touches che ceſtus circling her boſom. 


'F 
Ye minftrels awake at mix with our choir 1 


j 


Let harmony loft inſpire our devotion; 5 
o. Praiſe che propitious ſeafon of Lore 

| Vour tri ibute i is due to innocent pleaſure, 
| No Sage will deſpiſe the prime of the year, 
But rouſe from his bed and traverſe the alley: "Ep 
My ſtudies and books ®, N,7Þ bid i Lieu, 


I bid ou: adieu, 08 8 


8 4 


* ; 
0 ** 


. There is game none 
That fro my bockes 3 me to gone, | | 
Bur if it be ſeldom on the holiday, | 2 . ; „ 
Save certainly when the month of May | | 

Is ceme, and that I hear the foules ſing, : 
And that the flowers ginner for to ſpring, 5 | | 
- Farewell my booke and my devotion! Cuavekk. 


FF 5 . For - 


Te! 
For 275 can your 1 rival the 19 
Or can they exceed the beauties of Nature: 4 
Now let me by dawn my chamber forſake; 
While broad ſeems the Sun and ruddy bi glory, 5 
Through vapours that wrap the womb of the morn, 
And every green copſe re-echoes with warblin g · 
” Then ſauntering at eaſe the daiſies I cull, 
And trace with my eye the rivulet's Ws. 
The flowers of the grove are favourites of Love, 
” Enchanting as thoſe that grow in the garden: 
Dl Howers of the grove. a garland n weave, | 
A bh that may pleaſe ſome innocentcharmer. 
How bard i is his heart that loves not in May! 
Methinks he is form'd r and treaſon. 
At noon let me find th. umbrageous retreat, 
That ſhades from the ſun oy: 0 > ercanopy d fountain: 
FP „ T here 


* 


b 1 i 1 . 

1 There meet with che 5 that ** the pure VV 

a parleying hold with wandering Dryads. 

| The ghoſts of old bards ſhall thither reſort, 

But chief let me meet the ſpirit of Chaucer; jp 

| He well could deſeribe the beauties of May, , 

| Moſt pleaſing his lay, tho" Gothic his language 

; Ateve let me ſtray mid ridges of corn, Ke. | 
And Houriſhing ears chat wave to the Aue 5 

Or let me behold the fun i in the weſt 
Wich glory deſcend and fink in the da Y 


1 ſee his faint rays the mountain retains, 


| The glittering rays enlighten its furnmit. 
| - Thus mild and ſerene be the eve of my life, 
And placid let Hope illumine my darkneſs; 1 
1 then muſt forego the pleaſures of May, © | - 
| And think on wy couch of penfive ideas, 

0 D * 


HIL E yet a little Child 
The fields and flocks I lord, 
| And oft through regions wild wa x 
5 My lawleſs footſteps r row d. 
I canvaſs of my breaſt : 


Each landſcape fill retains: 
On Childhood once impreſt 


Long th' imagery remains. 


- 


5 Pleaſant the fields and flocks : 

| And uncorrupted green | 
You bow, ye wilds, ye rocks, 

| And each romantic 888 

1 trac d with young ſurprize! 

| My Fancy, ſorning bonds, 


Pier red farther than my eyes, 


| And roam'd o'er ſt . 
| The civilized Plain 

She led me oft to . j 5 
| By her ſuggeſtions vain: ext fl 
She made me oft 8 9 02 
Beyond thoſe woods and hills 
Some other world might hea 
Rude dales, and oak-crown'd al, bs 


| Where awful murmurs ſigh. | $58 


51 


wil of the e Wip fo leads 
"TH: unwary ſwain aſtray, 
| And over hills and meads _ 


Attracts the wanderer s way. 


Ye kids, ye calves, and lambs, 
With whom I wanton 'd wild 

While friſking round your dams, 

5 Till che gray Shepherd mild, 


Where, oh, where are you now? 
Companions free from harm, 


Tul pleaſe to think of you 


While memory can charm ! 
Nor can I cer forget 
The favourite wood and hill, 
Where ohh in evening late, 
When all the vale was till, 
1 08 


"The" 


T7 
The mountain- berries fair 
I pluck'd in bhntour glad: | 
1 Hor tempting gay they were, 5 

The blue, the black, and red! 
During this feaſt unbought 
| Sometimes I look'd awd . 
With melancholy thought, po 
And 7 Fe the vale . 
They fright the hamlet- madd 
135 With many a frantick tale 
Of wild- cats in this glade, 

of ſprites and midnight wail. 1 6 
The gentle heath-cocks came; 

They told me they would ſtay 
Io hover o'er 3 


When eve clos d th' eye of day. 


1 tun'd 


1 
I tun'd my rural reed, 
Nor of more * 
My innocence had need : 
| 'Gainſt any demon's harm. 
The Hirn Nymph of til | 
1 Romantio Echo, "OPT N 
The melody around, 
And made cha foreft glad. 
The Moon a glimmering light 
Diffus'd the Fays among, 
And. rudeſt birds of ola - 
That liſten d to my ſong. 
To ſee fo ſtrange a train 
My careleſs courage {mil d; - 


"Tachanied with the ſtrain, 


The wanderers hail d the Child 


15 as * . x 


| Ye teas wild, adden! 


„ 


=: The gay romance of Youth 
| - 5 fe . Has yaniſh'd from my view, 
5 And left the naked truth. e 
0 ſpleen of Reue tell, p N 1 
Why alter'd thus my ind 8 0 
In no abe d dell 5 
I now ſuch wonders find. 
Life s thorny, rugged ſcene 
NM) y fad experience knows; 


All blaſted 3 is the green, 
Extinct the gaudy ſhows. 


On no fam d river's brink 
47 . Elyſian dreams; 
FP. But fadly fit acl thin 
5 By ſolitary ſtreams; 7 eat 
| Ads 


Averſe to frolic pleaſures, 5 
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Adieu to tripping meaſures 
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In numbers grave and ſlow, 


. 


4 


Hence let my verſes flow. 
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"Since in my prime of age | 


The world's vain colours fade, 
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HILE fome delight in circles gay. 
And. ſome in mirth-and wire, 
And ſome i in worſe adventurous play, 


Averſe to pleaſures vain, 


Me chaſter ſcenes can pleaſe, 
. | The ſolt delights of caſe. 
Me more chan all their joys enchant. 
mn The ſmiles of Summer Eve, 
And gilded clouds with antes rent, 
"AY That float along the ſkies: 


9 . 


<> Ne 


. -- The 
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The maſter- colours blend, ! 5 1 568 


The red and blue contend 
To rule upon the Welkin' «brows. 


: And charm. the gazing eye, 
While through the en IT 


© Ofer all the quivering leaves, 
5 re an e down be goes. fir jo ries! I 
5, thouſand, ſtreamlets 1 0 
At this feet hour 1 tiptoe ſtand, 
Along the green hill s ſide, * 
With Fancy's pencil in my hand, 
;- every thought ſerene, | 
Tracing each fineſt feature, 7 
>The nakedneſs of N ature! 
Till the dove fleeps i in the Rill grove, 


. And th' ow! from inmoſt gloom. 


1 32 1 - TO, 
os Begins to | oben well-pleaſed I rove, 
55 And hear che rural hum, 
* night bedim' d my view, 
M y locks all wet with dew. 
_- | Let ſome delight i in circles gay, 


And ſome i in mirth and wine, 


a pm fore i in worſe adventurous Py: 5 5 
Averſe to pleaſures vain, 
„ Me chaſter ſcenes can pleaſe, 
: Tx The ſoft delights af Raſe „ 


BEAUT Y; bliſsful power, ; 
| Patroneſs of the gay | and fair, Ge. 


{7 5 


— 


I in propitious hourtrt 


To thee addreſs this 


* 
- 


All Nature's 


Thy ſmiles the 
And dread thy magic frown, 


* 


Thy powerful charms can move 
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O tell me, Charmer, tell, 


Where i in ſome green Elyſian iſle 


| Each day thou deign' ſte to oval, 


That there we may our cares beguile | 


Now with the riſing tion 


| And in a gay > Lis 


Far o'er the earth and mountains PRES 


Now waft us to the lovelieſt Queen T7 


How ſweet and wild the vales, ' +) + 


How fanciful the groves between!!! 


A viſionary Choir 


The obſequious ſummer gales finn dT 


N 
* 


Of blooming Youths a 4 Viegins fair, 5 


7 | With ſong and ſoft defre g Zi 


We ore: the: fragrant folds of air. 


The i 


1 * 
The Ocean rolls below, | 
But why ſhould x we its billow: * > 


7 In Virtue bol we go, | 
And feel our Guardian Angels LR 
The ſun with ſetting ſmile 
| Für hails the gay, fantaſtic band, 
And Love with grateful toil. 
| Before us waves his purple wand. 
While thus upon the wing, 2 
Warbling to charm the azure thy, 
Touch we the j joyous ſtrings. . 03k I > ( : 
Sound we © the leaf-ſpread palace nigh. me 
Nat lol the pink-rob'd Queen | 
_ (Her auburn. treſſes looſely done). 
belt her bluſhing mien, 
With many a roſe around her blowing: 


Meng 


5 


0 


Along the ſtreamlet s ſide 


She ſces the tender lambkins play; | 


1 And free from courtly pride | 


Still waves a blooming bawthorn fora 


7 Near her the mountain-bee, - 


Deft pillager of th 3 wood, | 


| From every flower and tree 


Colleds ſweet ſpoils, nectareous food. 


| | + Here pureſt Pleaſure reigns, 


Here harmleſs Mirth and Muſic? s found 


* nchant the happy plains, 


And Guilt nel er treads this favour'd ground. 


Here, Beauty, in thy bower 


Each lovely Nymph and virtuous Youth | 


| Shall bleſs the golden 1 491 action 


| That knits their vows of love and tuch! 


Sweet | 


gauyeet ſhrubs and roſes bring; zg 2. 
Blue lilies bring and eglantine; 2; on 


Bring water from the ſpring, 
And crown the aup with mantling wine. 
But whence this wanton ftrain? Bo . 
Nor Love nor Beauty ſmiles on me; 
My lots bold and pain, 
My harp adorns the willow! tree, 
Me frettin g cares furround, 
And real ſcenes perplex " © 


„ From Fiction's flowery gre 1 
e | Theſe ſcenes recal wy idle TY 
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| | Wirst of =therial fre, 


Whoſe pinions-1 ſcatter o'er 


ö The world the ſeeds of ſoft deſire! 


| Propitious Kale on me, 
| 91 And pleaſure deign to pour ä 
HEE In genial golden ſhower. FF 


| What lay may fitly pleaſe thy ear? 


N Teach me thoſe tender ſtrains, | e 
7 0 28 which Mou delight'ſt to we „ os 
| "ene ſtrains as may avail | 


4 


"7 


In this inferior cim | 


To ſooth the tardy time: ” Ts 
| The ſong that charm'd the 5 + tate 2 
And dreary fable ghoſts; | ; 
Or wilt thou chuſe the | N uthrown. Maid, 
The $ Pint of Hagley 8 groves, / 
| Soft t Shenftone's paſtoral wall, 
* Or * Dorigene's chaſte tale? 
To thee ſuch ate; airs 
Thy votary will give, 7 
If thou, O Love, wilt hear my prayers, 


And _ the N ymaph L 9 9 55 


. Story of Orpheus and Eurydice. + Plats: | 1: An eln Eg 
Ballad, Lord Lyttelton's Monody. 4 Shenſtone” s Paſtoral Ballad... 
The Franklein's Tale In Chaugerr. 5 
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L 40 „ 
And bleſs my rural bene 

With gay celeſtial hours. 

„ Still may 1 I dwell ; in glimmering gldes | 
id wikis of flowery ſweets, | | 


5 And Care ne'er haunt my favourite ſhades, 
That frightful ſ pectre Care, 


That through 4 palace roams, | 
| | Or yawns in gilded domes, _ 


Invoking thus the power of Love, ; ö 
Methought 1 faintly heard 5 8 
(While near me coo d the ende doc, 


Some hey voice: „„ 
a h Mild as the pales of May e 
1 whiſpering ſeem'd. to , 


* 4 


L 
The gentle Angel Love refides 
* With ſpotleſs minds alone, 
6 But ſoon his glorious viſage hides | 
= When Vice defiles the ſoul : 
cc „Let Virtue warm thy breaſt, 


And Love ſhall be thy gueſt,” 
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IDYLLIUM I. 


A SOLITARY VALLEY. 


OW ſolitary is this glen! FE | 
No creature meets my i ee, 
Except the ſkipping defart-wren, 

| Or clambering goats that browſe on * 
Wild animals, conſole my 1 mind i: 

is ſolemn ſtillnefs all around, 

Sas that this adly-fighing wind. 

Aids melancholy by its found. £ 


1 wild animals, you heed not me, 


But careleſs waſte the live-long day! | 
i No caſual 1 raveller I ſe 
10 cheat with my e weary way, | 


Let 


1 


5 Withdraw to ſome retired. ane, Fl wy 9905 


„ 


1 „2 


Le Ecemites Hot 1 rette 


Jo live i in Lonely cave or wood; 


5 Their beats let holy raptures da © 5 


5 A A T - 30 A 32 * 


; 


'T all Solitude has made them __— 


f T ho' Solitude I dearly love, 


And often from the noiſy oe 


Vet too much Solitude is wrong... 


Tho' worthleſs be the ſelfiſh mee, ins ble 


Society has Rill its charms: | 


| | The effulgence of the: human bee 


The ſympathetic. boſom v warms. - 
O did my F riend but meet me here, | 


Would Morifon now hail n my Gees, 5 


He could this dreary valley chear, 57 
| And rouſe 5 heart with Was furprize. | 


/ 


e ThoRev. Mr. Moriſon, of Canifledy; — | 


# i 8 \ 
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To 8 0 Moriſon, 3 1 „5 


The good man's open ſoul bac, 

Which I prefer to choiceſt ſongs, 

| Thine too che generous, artleſs tear! 

Since firſt with thee the Grecian page 
I turn 4 by Don's impetuous dreams, 

1 ve felt the world 8 tempeſtuous rage, 

And things. not fit for Poets themes. 


Some evil blaſts young Hope 8 fair bloom 5 


| Have chill'd, and damp' d the love of praiſes ; 


My fancy | feels a penſive gloom; 

_ And pain has broke my: manly days. Fw 
What knaves and dupes i in life there be, | 
What ſelfiſh arts and dangerous 3 4 * 


Shall ne'er, my Friend, be ſung by me, 5 £47} 


Nor ſhall my Rory whet * nm 55: 


— 


The: 


; The world, „ you'd 47 on tranſient . 

- Had learn'd the Machiavelian rules, 

5 But if you think and take i it right, 

The greater part are only fools. 
Tho I have rang'd this goodly iſle 5 | 

55 To old Bolerium's fabled « cape, : 

I found not happineſs the while, 

But trouble met in many a ſhape; | 

Tho' much the volumes of the Wiſe 
| Thave perus'd, and many a claſſic ele. 


79 15 Vet muſt 1 ftill with poring eyes , 


| * y little progreſs oft bewail. 

Tho 1 have labour 'd many a PO 

TH 1 bave not Fortune e reach d, nor kame; 
With calm Content I only pray 

To lire and die without a name: 


5 Still 
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9 How like to him whoſe penfive hours: 

| | In friendleſ grief for ever e mn as EG ” 
Who ſtill his heart in ferret pours : 

And calls the Arbiter Divine E 

Beneath this tree, in ancient 5 F ele 

Af Bard, who wail'd his wedded: Loves 

1 Sung to the lyre his plaintive lay, 

As if by lays. he Death could move. 

75 Return, fond: partner of my beast e | 5 Fre 
« He ſaid, and leave me not forlotn! - 

K « Thy loſs diſturbs each evening; 's reſt, 

* And ſaddens every purple morn... 


* T he Spring revives each fading flower, 


With all their leaves and colours gayzß. | 


| on when ſhall Spring my Love reſtore, 


* And warm to life her mouldering, 8 ge 
ab: e cn, of - High- 


TS] 
High on the t tree « his 127 he bug, 
When many an vnarailing 4 £120 
: At . che tear wet chords unſtrung, 3 72 
And Muſic yielded to Deſpair. 
8 Adieu „ thou melancholy tree! 
Still whiſper to the moaning rill, ; 
And let it not diſpleafing be- 
To the good Genius of the hill, 


NO If in thy rind 1 carve my name, 


And in the rock engrave thy tale! 
Tho- moumful ſurely be the theme, 

Till ſuit this ſolitary vale. 

80 may with it ſome love-lorn Maid 
1h penſive komonr entertain : = 

| Let none profane approach this ſhade; 
Auxauntl each falſe and perjur d- Swain : 


—ä — 2—— ——äö A—Z⸗ 


But lol deſerted huts appear; 
Reliques of life ſtill ſtrew the ad; - 
The Highlanders, ſome happier „ 
| ENT 5 Did here their ſimple, 5 dairies build. 
From noon-tide heats. and. ſummer 9 | 
5 They thus contriv' d to ſhade their heads; 5 
| They fram d theſe humble paſtoral bowers, 


pt.on heath-firown beds, | 4 


nd happy | 
„ Theſe Highlanders are now. no. more dh git 
2 In Nature s boſom ſome repoſe, 1 5 | 2 £ : 
Some ſeek a ſtrange and diſtant ones, 5 
A ſafe aſylum from their woes. . HY | 
| What cauſe thus exiles from the fate ; 1 
| The once contented frugal Swain? 1 
Is it the oppreſſion of the Great, | th 5 
Or ſome gy viſions of the OR 


2 See Pennant' Tour, 


( 53 3 


| Say, is chere any choſen clime, | 
The ſeat of Happineſs and Eaſe, 
Where men may paſs the golden time, 
Secure Hoc miſery and diſcaſe? 
Yet hence, perhaps, ſome proud Grandee, 
| Whom all the neighbourhood obey, 
Through i ignorance has made them ou; 
Exacting more than they can pay. 
The Southern fab well he knows, 
. But cares not for th induſtrious arts 5 
By which Old England's s glory roſe, 
Nor ſtrives to win che F armers hearts. 
0 moſt prepoſterous abuſe! 
All England 8 luxury to bd. 
Ya never aim to introduce 8 4 : 
Her manufacture and ber trade. 


In 


W 


„ 


In vain our anceſtors we blame, 


| And ſneer at feudal vaſſalage; 


5 1 They made their vaſſals good their aim, 


Their AY was fuited to their age. 
In vain do we our vulgar race 


of pride and idleneſs accuſe: 


5 Their fame not Skinder can efface, 


Nor glowing Churchill's 8 maudlin Muſe. 


ö Tn this ſuppoſed Auguſtan time, 


Ahl why ſhould Poverty maintain 


+ Her ſway i in Caledonia J clime, 


Or tracks of Tyranny remain ? 


5 Say, lives there here among the Great 
A man who hates the Chriſtian — To, 
A Foe to Freedom i in the State, 


Or good Aftres 8 * aus? 


1 11 ſuch here be, may Vengeance due 

The ſavage monſter overtake 15 

| To him, ye fields, no crop renew, 

But thiſtle” s down or uſcleſs brake! 

| With i impious villains may he live, . 

And ſlaves that crouch to every Lord; 

Fs him no aid let Juſtice give, e 

Nor Peace nor Plenty bleſs his board! 

Hail to the man of gen'rous heart, 7 
Who points the way to aſeful toil, f 5 1 

Who cheriſhes each liberal art, KA 
And makes the poor man's cottage mile! 

F. or him theſe waſtes ſhall bloom with corn, 
His herds o er cloyer meads ſhall Ys 

No ſpot around appear forlorn, 


But every cultur d vale look gay. e 
f „% IDYLLIUM 
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or ENGLISH POETRY, Ke 


ö | Th TSS . 


9 Ry b N s — 
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0 pleaſe c our rough illiterate Sires 

: | Rude minſtrels tun'd their native 5 5 
5 55 Th. ſtern the temper of the times, 3 
5 Tbey felt be power of homely * * chimes; I 

'T ho ſever d by the e furly main, 5 

sweet Poeſy here rais d her ſtrain. 

Our home-inſpired nds of old 

Am us'd our Knights and Barons bold; 


* 'Cettain it is that in our Plaineſt homelines, yet never was the 


ME Albion nation nithour Lo oth 20 8 Sidney $ Defenſe” of 


4 rou gh 
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So could pathetic ballads move 
i 5 a ; ; | | 7 R 2 | ; * 7 b 
: : 5 | : 3 3 2 4 'S; 5 5 3 » # : 7K 
To arms, to pity, or-to;loves | 2 OR 
No fabled ſtreams, nor Grecian glades 
* F l g 7 5 BY b 8 2 7 
k , - - 9 8 * * 5 28 3 N 
They knew, nor Heliconian m aids 
1 2 * 8 1 7 E * EY : + "26. 4 4 8 
Yet Nature taught them glorious themes 
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They ſung of woods and azure fir 


o 


„ heroic 


by, 4 6 - 


: In war what dangers Heroes prove, FFF 
And what the woes of faithful Lore. 
Alfred by-ſong his Saxons train d. 
5 And ſavage manners were reſtrain dd oth | 15 
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1 
| True I Taſte login all the iſle, 8 Orig | 
And claſſic Genius meagn d to ſmile: : 
T he deſtin'd ra now was come, 
When we ſhould rival Greece and 1 
| Harmonious Spenſer, at the head, 
Through fairy wilds the Muſes led. | 
* hen Shakeſpear roſe, of boundleſs mind, 
And held a mirror to mankind. | 
Milton, divine enthuſiaſt, ſhone f 
In themes to antient Bards unknown : 7 
5 : He on aſpiring pinions ſoar'd, 
And Heaven s glorious realms explor d; 
He view d the Earth i in all its ſhow, 
And rang d the awful worlds below : : | ; 5 
. While utter darkneſs veil'd his eyes, 6. 


| | 5 Each night. a Aphex from the ſkies 
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. With hymns © confol d his lonely hours, 


7 Could not depreſs his vigorous mind 3 


: Befriended by the harmonious powers. | 
- Then Dryden charm d the wondering times, | 
Nor felt the ſhackles of his rhimes ;. 
5 His breaft with native ſpirit glow” i 
| From him the verſe inſtinctive flow d, 
And to this Poet England owes 
The chaſteſt graces of her proſe: 2 
5 Penury and Superſtition blind 
But yet the morals of his age 
Too often ſtain his glowing page. 
| Our favourite Pope, with nicer care, 
| The powers propitious delight d to rear = 
Sound learning, thought and taſte refin' d, 


To form his genius were combin' ds 


* 


| And virtue tip d his arrows keen, ; = 
: Tho wounded d knayes' might term it bien. 
N or here can I forget that N orthern Bard, Lf 
Whoſe honeſt fame has far been heard; ; 
N 5 Thomſon, whoſe manly, natural lays 4 
Amus d my early, foatitering 1 
O wanderer of Richmond 8 1 8 
Thy generous ſpirit let me bail! 
The Doric melody, the Muſe 
Did not to thy grave ſongs refildy L 
VE Fogd. Fancy o'er thy viſions mild, Ir = = 2 
And N ature ow d her beauties wild * 15 
But long the taſk to tell esch name . 
Mark'd in the kalendar of "PI 4 5 . ep 
Nor ought we thankleſs to diſdain „ 
Whate'er the Muſe, of chaſter vein, 0 = Þ 


61 


Has i in our later age nſppd; 
Our Druid Maſon: i is admir'd, - | / 
And more his nobler brother Gray * k; 1 
Nor ſcorn we Bette minſtrel lay. 1 


But, ah, the change nor — Rinkia 4 
From green- corn pipe the Britiſh Swains 
Delight; nor dares the founding lyre 
With Freedom s airs the mind aa 7 

Why fleeps the ſpirit of the ſong? 

Why mute the Poet's ſacred tongue? | 

Does Fate to ſtated times reſtrain x, F912 
5 Poetic aſpirations reign? 

| Does coming Slavery Kg the mind, 

Or Luxury debaſe mankind? 


0 5b 
* 1 4 : : 
% — 


| I fear our weak, unmanly chimes 5 . 5 
Too well beſpeak degenerate times. 


1 Where ſhall ſome happy Genius riſe, 


_ On whom . Chauntreſs of the r 


Serene with natal omens ſmil d? 


5 If ſuch there be, Oo hide the child 


5 From envious eyes and blaſting air; 


5 Remove him far from vulgar ref 1 
And let not Penury forlorn, 9 9 


: Or Sorrow chill his opening ams uo lu nt 


a Powers that. love the Poet 's train, te as) 


| Avert th? ungenerous Slaves of Gain |. 
Thoſe monſters. vile corrupt the l 127 75 | 
| And think that Genius is a Fool. = . 
But let our Youth. ſweet converſe hold. 
With ſpirits generous and bold, „ 
Fit or WO 


t 
| Who love each ever-yloving pag. 
Of Homer, and the Mantuan Sage. 
Thoſe wonders let him oft ſurvey, 
| Which Nature's ample ſcenes diſplay : > 


| Alon E the promontor v 8 brow, ws 

While G foam and roars below, 14 

Let him each awful rock explore, 2416 

When tempeſts wrap their ſummits hoar 

But never, never may he miſs 5 5 

; X hoſe hours af chaſte; extatic' bliſs, © 

When all the purpled welkin erer 

5 With bluſhing morn or evening 8 beams; 3 
| Or, o'er the oaks: and hillocks green, 
5 The full-orb'd' Moon i is riſing ſeem: 

In Wel vallies let him rove, 


And hear the carol of the grove,” ,. 


1 


* of various green, 8 
And brawling ent, divert the — 
| Mid rural i innocence; and truth, 

With ſpotleſs Nymph, or artleſs You 2 
5 His Summer hours let him empleo, 
| Eftrang d to all unhallow dj joy: 


Where whiſpering leaves 


Let generous love of human, kind. 
And hopes, of fame, exalt his Ws 
. If ſuch there be, he yet our praiſe 
: May gain, and claim the antient . of 18 l 
He yet new fountains may opens: lis nail V7 
And regions never trod before, | 18 Tos THe | 
odigy ariſe . $a 0 
agle's wings che-ſkies, 
0 grant chat I may, hear his aye: i: 7 Lia 
Before I Join my eee cee 50 1696 [big 


E 


5 And tempt 7a a 


1 


YL 

_ 8 2 * 5 
11 : 

4 * 2 % 


. Let glowing Plaine rule my heart, 
- Subdu d by his victorious art; 35 
While he ſball i in inſpired verſe 
Heroic | thoughts and deeds rehearſe. | 

Diſdaining ® plain hiſtoric life, ; 
Each mean event and trivial ſtrife, 
Such high ideas he will find | 


As reach the grandeur of the mind. 


85 


_ * Vide Lord Bacon de Augm, Scient, Lib, ji 13. 
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= ' BLEGY 0x * DONALD MACLEAN, 150 JUN. 


2 858 44 


ö 8 1 Maclean no o more? Beloved york 
| To Honour form” d, to manlineſ and truth! 
TY | His fate let Doric Elegy bewail, 
And fondly divell upon tes 15 8 


If dirge or elegy can reach the dead, 
1 f this bumble 898 facred ſhade K 


1 The character of this young gentleman. is not i to thoſe wo 
have read Dr. Samuel A Tour to the Hebrides. 
| Begin, 


* wall > = 
: Begin, ye e Hebrides, the mournful ſtrain ; P 
To the Ocean hoar bewail your favourite Gain, | 
How oft have you his nimble footſteps ſeen 
- Upon the rocky coaſt or chearful green * 

How often have you heard, on ſome bright day, 
The pipe proclaim his bark within the bay? 
ZBut never, never more ſhall you behold 1 5 5 15 
His bark, in ſummer s heat or winter” s cold: 

Your bold romantic wonders to explore, 


3 The Southern ſtranger he hall pn no more: : 


1 Amid the gloom and horrors of the waves, 
Clos d ate his eyes, his breaſt the billow laves. 
Begin, ye Hebrides, the mournful ftrain, 

To the Ocean hoar bewail your favourite bvain. 
But chiefly chou, O ſandy Iſle of Coll! 


5 While round thy rocks che Atlantic fa rges toll, 
| This? + 


* . 


- 
5 i 4 1 : 
% 7 * 
: 68 * . 
a N. : 


| Thro' every Simple hamlet ſpread the tale, 


And weep aloud to every fighing gele. 


Then waft the found, 1 ye breezes, through the ſky, 1 


Till Mull s green dales and azure bays reply. 


The ghoſts that haunt the * cavern of Fingal, 
: Shall 11 and e voices s fill his ball. 


7 hou little tributary iſle, attend, 


And pay thy mournful homage: to my friend: 
Inchheaneth | little, green, romantic Mles 
Where hoſpitable j Joy was wont to ſmile! 


Z "Twas there a friendly, generous +. Chief I know:; 5 


Tas there a heavenly maiden charm'd my view : " 


But now thy pleaſures verdant iſle, . 


Transform * ſocial j _ to ſable woe, ; 


® See Pennant's Tour. f Sir Allan Maclean, 


— 


1 * 
1 And let thy Chief and guardian Maiden weep, 
1 For low their friend lies buried in the c deep. 
Hark] bark 3 what diſmal ſhricks approach the ſhore? 


The Guking youths ſome friendly aid implote: 5 
vet here no dire Charybdis whirls the wave, 0 55 
And here againſt the rocks no tempeſt raves; 
Their courſe the bland, propitious breezes hail'd;: 
And all ona ſmooth ſfummer-ſea they ſail'd. 

| From Circe's cups what ills befal mankind, 
_ Whoſe potent fumes ſubdue the heavenly wind . 
Wretches, what now can expiate your crime ? 
** brough you my friend has periſh" din his prime. 
5 | Of all the nooks and regions of the ſea, 
For ever let this place unhallow d be: 
Oft ben this wreving breeze begins to blow, 5 
: This ot the * ſhall mark and tears ſhall flow. ; 


8 | 5 5 Where . 


1% 1. 
Where were ye, angels, at that fatal n | 
If angels of the ſea have any power ? 2 


5 Say, did St. Thilda 8 cliff your ſteps detain, 
Or ſome rude. cavern of the Atlantic main? 
His lo imming art oft mock? d the briny wave, 
* could it not hi life in peri rat 7 
: T he bad liye out an . 8 of time. / | 
Ye mok-grown, martial ſtatues of this iſle, 12 
Ve ſemblant i images of human toil, | 
: My VOICE. let your departed ſpirits heas, 
And hail their ſon into the realms of airl 
Begin, ye Hebrides, the mournful ſtrain, 
To the Ocean hoar bewail your favourite brain. | 
: Wild Rum, his death lament with many a tea, 


Nope his 9 to the liſtening ders. | 8 2557 095 


And 


And oft let Echo to the ſound reply, 

From thy ſtupendous rocks that reach the „ 

Dread rocks thus rent of old, when all the world 
Was by the Deluge into chaos hurl' d. po 

| What vain deluſion Ho PROP my mind? ; 

I hear no voice or echo in the wind : 

In Rum no more is heard the bunter 8. found, 

A melancholy filence reigns around. 

Ah, luckleſs iſſes | Jong, long his death dere 

5 Loſt is the footheſt ſwain that trod the ſhore. 
"To herds and flocks. that through the mountains firay, 
To you he other paſture would diſplay; 

Lament bis doom, ye pining herds and flocks, | 

And weep, ye ſhepherds. on. the tufted rocks. 
Mourn ye that tend the culture of the grain, 
Lot is the ſkilful tiller of the phi | 


8 


Like angel good, and free from vulgar with, 
5 Your ignorance he would benignly guide; pers 
Then genial Ceres golden ſheaf would ſmile, 
And trees and herbs adorn each wondering iſle, 
Theſe arts he eam d in England's fertile plain, 
Ahe rural arts his bande did not diſdain. e 
| But now the cultivated turnip. field 
1 Perchance to darnel or to land ſhall yield, 
: The fern and diſmal heath again prevail, 
And barrenneſs expel the ruſtic flail. 
The iſlander, averſe to what is new 
May Rill his antiquated way purſue; p 
| Vnto his horſe s tail the harrow bind, 
And with the quern his parched barley grind, 
# Begin, ye Hebrides, the mournſul ſtrain, f 


To the Ocean hoar bewail your favourite ſwain. | 


Through 


355 73 4 
| Through Lodi $ Arcets his diltant father raves, 5 
And i in his anguiſh chides the winds and waves. 
| *Reft of her earlieſt hope, his mother weeps, 
And ſecret. grief her nightly pillow eee 8 
But elegiac ſtrains can ne'er expreſs 1 
In numbers fit a mother's me 2 
; Religion only could ſupport her mind, 
: That heavenly comforter of human 11 
; I charge you, nymphs of York, ſuppreſs the tear, | 
Z Let not the tale his hapleſ ſiſter hear : - 
N 15 fatal * paper on the ble lies, 
- Conoeal, conceal it kindly from her eyes. 
What deep affliction did his brothers prove, . 
They beſt can tell 1 like his Wache 1550 
* The news-paper which contained an account of this melancholy 


ng 


accident. 
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A Ye {Hebrides prolong the mournfol Pe 
To the Ocean hoar bewail your favourite ſwain. 
While o'er the Yorkſhire Wolds I careleſs rang d, 
= The fatal ridings all my foul derang d- 
TS Tho' far from me a breathleſs corpſe he iy, | 


th The pathetic chords began to play. 

Ves! fouls of vulgar mould can learn 1 unmov' ; 

The death of friends, of friends Py never lov'd : | | 
1 envy not their light unfeeling breaſt, 

Tho pious boom never break their reft: 

But let them not deride this artleſs tear, 

5 When 1 a, the manes of a youth ſo dear. 

| Since firſt my eyes his liberal viſage charm d, 
+ Our breaſts the ſacred flame of friendſhip warm d: 

We ill agreed with perfect harmony, b 


Nor I | complain d of him, nor he of me. 


TRY 


0 Him each ingenuous, liberal 1 did hs g 
fe. Of him did all the wiſe and good approve. 
The ſacrifices of unhallow” d fire | 
He ſhun'd, the pleaſures of profane 4. 
His open manners charm'd ſeverer age, = 
Him Johnſon lov'd; the: deem'd auſterely ſage : 
The youth who claims my humble Doric lays, = 
O learned Johnſon, earn'd thy honeſt praiſe! 
| What tho he did not ſound that wonderous well, 
. Where e truth is aid to dwell, 
: The native ſtreams of Virtue pure he knew, 
And well I wot theſe ſtreams are known to few. 


The merit of a generous, bats heart 


0 Exceeds each learn d and ſcientific art; 


And Virtue 8 flowers a ſweeter odour rents. > 


Than wy cull d on _ Parnaſſus headk 


- 


Yet willing we the lovely Muſes wood 
Where Don into the Ocean rolls his. flood, 


"And heard * ® his wholeſome counſels lend, 


| Who mix d the manly ber with the friend. 


{4 


Even ee, the elegant and wiſe, 
Vouchlafed to view us with approving eyes; . 
And on own vd that Virtue could beſpeak | 
His favour better than Homeric Greek. 

Spit of * Elphinſtone | if aught they ear 
Can reach of what i is ſung by mortals here, 
Permit me, patron of each liberal art, 

10 pour the grateful homage of my heart J. 
What tho the clouds of hoar Antiquity | 


Stil hide hy! merits from the vulgar eye 55 


4 


. Pp Elphinſione, founder ol Ke College in Abendenn, one of 


the moſt diſtinguiſhed characters of the reign of James lv. 


Thy 


tiny 


Thy works penn thy vaſt calghten' it mind, 
Thou patriot: and friend of human kind! 
The honours of: thy Mitre: ſhall not fade, word: 1295 8 
Tho Fame has wove no garland for thy bead 5 
Thanks be to thee for many a ſtudious hour 
8 85 went within his academic. tower! ; 
Ahl then how jocund pals'c d each n day} = 5 5 5 
1 Midſt books and ſports theſe hours were ever gay : E | 2 
A knew no. treacherous friend nor ſubtile ſnare, 3 70 : | 
My life was free from pain and free from Cares. 15:17 
_ Ceaſe, ceaſe, ye Hebrides, the mournful ſtrain, | 
No more, ye iſles, bewail your favourite Grain.” 77 
I feel the frail condition of our ſtate, 
5 And Nature warns me of the laws of Fate 
The fad vicifſitude of human things, . 
From every f ſide the ſame inſtruction bag. 
4 | 


t 


1 5 Mark how che courſe of the ever-rolling hours „K 
Leycls i in ruins ſplendid towns and towers: 
See how *Tona's mouldering walls aa, reno | 


Where prieſts and beroes once were uſed to pray; 3 


8 The heifes: weads upon a the Sid and brave, 


And {qualid mols conceals Columba 8 en, 

The characters of ruin we can trace 
Through all the precindts of the holy plant: 
Why mourn. we then the mort. ly d human flower, . 
When fate has nipt it in untimely kivus P 
Short i is at beſt the ſeaſon of our kind, 
Expos d to every chance and. every wil c PP 
should Death his fickle for a while refrain, 
The autumnal + ear muſt = _ the e plain, - | 


* Ruins of Icolmkill nn 


| by Line 7 Abba Pool 11 
| by "Bis 755 peporlec NV" avaykais q Ext 
Bor * Lau, WS  KapTIjO) Taxuy- —Eurip. apul Stobæum. | 


| Ceaſe, 


1 

| Ceaſe, ceaſe, ye Hebrides, the mournful ſtrain, Ro 
No more, ye ils, bewail your favqurite unn. 
No doleful dirge can N recall the Dead, | 

No init 
In chilly Autumn die the drooping flowers, 


| Yet they revive by Spring — 89 
But we ſhall ſlumber in our cells of clay, 0 
Nor wake until the laſt eternal day. 
Ceaſe, . ye Hebrides, the mournful 1 fins 
No more, ye illes, bewail your favourite ſwain. 
5 His ſpirit now to brighter worlds has fled, 
And mixes with the venerable dead bord 
And oh, may Virtue ſo conduct my feet, 


That I with my companion there may meet! 


Moſchus Epit. Bion. v. 100. 


There 


q 8 
; * T - * 
8 ! 
: O | FLA 
6 5 *. 
i . : 4 s - > 4 
* : ; 


; There Milton meets his Lycidas again, | 
Secure from all the dangers of the main; 
N 0 melancholy ſaddens Cowley 8 mind, 
Conſol'd his much- lov'd Harvey there to find: 
There meet triumphant o'er the ſcenes of Time 
| The good and wiſe of every age and clime: © 
No falſe, ungratef ul friend or proſperous knave, 5 
Shall injure there the generous or brave. 5 4 
5 Ye Fatal Siſters, Griſly ſpin the thread, wed 
And ſoon diſcloſe the regions of the Dead; 
| Diſſolve the tiſſue of my toil and Pain, 
And let me Join my youthful friend againl | 


15 
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nr GRAMPIAN MOUNTAINS, Ge. S:. 
NE morn a a bright 8 dem 
Recall d a wanne theme; OR 
Each bappy prejudice inſpir'd: 79 5 MM mots: „ 
The viſion, till my ſoul was fir d. 3 
All hail, my native ſcenes,” I ſaid, 
All hail, each hill and well-known ade! 
ce While through the veil of =ther blue, PS Noo + 2s : 


185 Vour regions, burſting on my view, : 
. Their glorious grandeur half reveal, 
6 Ws lively pleaſure do I feel ? 1 „„ 
| 1 4 feel 


4 
5 « I feel my | gladdened ſpirits _ 
. "My bloog i in briſker currents flow. G 


IE « In native air and ſoil we find n „ 


: « « Something congenial to che mind : 


10 Our early ſcenes when we review, 5 


. The ſcenes our early j Joys. renew 3 13 . 
hs And Vaney paints beyond the uuth . 
85 T he ſweet: deluſion of our youth. 5 — 


8 How bright the golden ee 4 
ce How free from miſts of care or frife 1 

0 I envy oft the * unthinking boy; .- 8 
| 25 ' Fleax'd with each Wen and ee 075 4 4 


55 a. 
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OF wee uche y rh ena Du 21 
Ey _— Yap ws oe ae &c. Kc. 
| - Sophoc, Ajax, 552. 7: 


7 6 Kind 


— 


- 


| 191 


Kind 1 the- boforn ai a 
1 | grief ns: 1h. - 


« Nor thought nor t 
% And ſcarce b eve wuliat oft he hears arr 
| « Of all the toils'of ſerious years, + 
29 © Since arduous my meridian hours; ; 


Not ſpent in Sloth and Pleaſure” s bowers, 3 
ce And fober Peace celiac, the Ker 


8 
7 * 


50 Retiring from be rompelt's rage; - 2 5 Ben 
« It bids the ocean wild adieu, 7 tine: 299934 75.7. 
And ſees the tranquil Fort in view. 
© What tho the ſun of life « c 
4 It ſees a light that never ends?“ vin mice 4611 


— = 'S 
111 
7 % 9 


Hence with 4 cuckoo let me fly 03 J 164 * 
| To where the Caledonian ſky 
Bids 


„ 


MS > 
Bids AI OT. May gs gol bo, 


Xe 
* 
* 


And, in the warm ſolſtitial day, gen o 


Let me with ſome amuſiue bock. 


TITEL 1 


| Saunter by the ſhady limpid . He 1 
If haply I ſome ſhepherd. toys 1 0 12 
or courteous villager een at coo 2054 
I Rand and gently bid them bail, ae ©f5 
Nor ſcorn to hear their ruſtic, tale ale. add bat : 


Such loa can calm the troubled. ers . 
And lull the paſſions: 
Far better than whate er de E 2 20 95 7 edis 


OY 


Purſue, tho Pleaſure: gild [their 3 3 . Fe! h . 


— 


And late the feaſt, the dance, and ſong. 


Prolong, agil £ 9855 
| While tinſel d beaux and ſtately dames 


| Attempt to wake. : reluctant games. + 


Their midnight reve 


7 © * . * 
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” LE ] 
The Oread ſhall ſooth my cares, 
And ſing her natire Scottiſh airs: 
Her l can touch the heart, 
And charm without the Siren's art. 
The hoary ſoldier may 1 ſee 
Reclined beneath ſome aged tree, 
Where, far from tumults and from wars, 
He oft diſplays his honeſt ſcars! 
Lull'd by the gentle whiſpering breeze, 
The tinkling rill and hum of bees, 
He muſes on his wars and woes, 


Tg Till dewy ſleep Wa cloſe: 


Then dreams of arms and conflicts dire, 2 
Of burning climes and hoſtile fire, 

And thinks the ſoldier's lot but a 
Whoſe labours earn ſuch ſmall reward. 1 


„ 


| 55 
| : pv; 86: 4 f 
2 2 E O as 


N ext place me where I. may behold BO fL 
Grey rocks aſcend; abrupt and bold; Saut 2044 
While fragments, 1 to che ground, * 15K 


7 


2 At n intervals reſound. e CES - da. 
b Lol on the higheſt pinnacle bel YH a as. 
The antient eagle deigns to dwells Duin. 
5 Daſh'd from his wings th' umbreſial dew, =Y 
He 3 beyond the Nurse view, 8 7 
And ſtraight directs his regal flight. 
Againſt the ſun 8 reſplendent light, e MA 
Or in the ſtorm delights to rove, e CURE ON 
Nor heeds the flames of tum ering J ove: | 
The prey not ſokpes his ſharpeſt eye; =: 
But, darting down th' aerial ſky, ; 
With dreadful pounce he graſps the fawn, 
Or lamb that ſports upon the lawn. 
| _ ” 


(Ox 

An ampler range — 217 Nui 
And walks of . 07 1918990 bak 
. roam through venerable woods, f id Aa n 
Whoſe gloomy horror crowns the — cm baA 
Theſe well may ſeem the. dread eggs 
Where live retir'd the Sylvan- Goqsgiio: 215 95 4 
Where dwell the Fairies of the Rig nora A 
And awful Spirits: of the Hill; Gnu, | 
And where the Nymphs with. treſſes:greer 
And Goblins of the Night are cen. 
From ſcenes like theſe did Fancy — 4 a0T- -- 
Her Spectre old, a-wonderous train 4 211 als32r04 : 


Then upward, upward. let me ſtray. © e 2fH4 
Tho! rude and toilſome be the way 


i it 
+ e 
* . * 


Let me thoſe mountains blue explore 


Where ſcarce a poet trod before 
2811 5 3 Methinks 


1 2 3 

Methinks tis glorious ill to riſe,” Ss 6” 
; And nearer, to approach the ſkies 
f I paſs by many a lovely ſcene, 7 da: | i orgies } 


— 


And many an urifrequented green: ole Sod 


* 
& 

* 

5 
— 
* 

Yo 4s . 


3 


e dhe vale below, 5 725 et" 
Arge by the ao bee, hos _ : . 
Or ruſtling foliage of hecdrees<inige lub bib 
'The ſtag diſplays his antlers FO 9010 J t Hof 
Like thoſe which grace ſome atique. hall: > bag 
The hare with changeful colour hete n! : 5 Af 
Foretels the ſeaſons of the year ; 5 [ 4 Hg 9c; 2 49H 
lis winter robe is white as. "HY Deg Har 1 815 L 
As well the wondering ſhepherds: 1 2114 5 G1 
Nor pregnant Nature Slade her plains os 350 
Alone 3 the o er her rude domains 5 od Vi 
1118 N 5 1 Has 


I'S] 


Has plenteous ſcattered fruits and flowers 5 


That might adorn Pomona” 8 bowers : : 
Here may the wandering paſtoral boy 

His luſcious feaſt unbought enjoy. 

See, bubbling from the verdant hills, 
Tranſparent founts and tremulous rills ! | 
Tho' ſmall and ſcanty 18 their ſource, 


They grow to- rivers in their courſe, 


And wind through many a vale and plain 


In mighty mazes to the main. 
Cenis ſprings ! arches your cell 
Some ſtrange religioulneſs there dwells, 
Altho' no old myſterious themes, 
Noe fables dignif . your ſtreams 3 

; Tho' not indebted 90 the Muſe; | 
Lis Hippocrene or Aretkuſt. 

1 


Behol a! 


1 4 1 


| Behold ! the * \ptarmichans appear, 
7 That hover all the tedious year 

: Theſe folitary mountains round, 

In undiſturb d and peaceful od 

"Their plumage ting 'd in ſofteſt blue, e 
1 hey imitate the ether J | bye : > Te 
Perchance, in a yon e e, d dell, 

They did frequent the hermit's cell, 

la thoſe romantic, anchorite times 
When penance expiared crimes, | 
; And haggard Superſtition 8 dread - 
Bewitched Virtue captive. led. 
But 101 "he Grampian ſummits bare 1 
Here purer breezes fan the air: 

The azure ſky 1 is all forcae, # 
No vagtant cloud in all the ſcene: . 
The 


* See Pennant's Tour. 


. 
The light of noon o'erſpreads the hills . 
And glitters from the rocks and Als; 
| Vet full ſome elevated brow 
Retains its wintry ſhroud of ſnow. 
* ken the expanded proſpect round ; 
Unto the horizon's utmoſt bound. 
Le glorious Grampian M ountains, hail | 
O could my humble ſong prevail, 
I fondly would enroll your name 
With hills of high poetic fame. 
| 'To | you, when chus ſerene and calm, 
Might eden Olympus yield the palm, 
Where oft, as fabling poets tell, 
The happy Gods were wont to dwell, 


While neither winds, nor ſnows, nor night, He, 


| Approach'd their glittering ſkirts of light. : 


Theſe x 


1 


Theſe hills as, Nature's ; bulwarks land 
From Slavery to guard our land. 
Here Liberty her war-ſong ſung, | 
And Horrour on- her *target rung, 
When Galgacus his Britons led, 
And in her cauſe unſheath'd the blade; 
While Rome” 8 oppreſſion he withſtood, 
2 he vallies reck” d with Celtic blood. 
What tho with fouls unuſed to, Yield: 
* he 1 victims ſtrew'd the field ! 
What tho' the great hiſtoric ſage 
With triumph animate | his page 1 
F ods hence the Caledonian name, 
Adorns the bloody rolls of F ame 
No more did Rome theſe realms. invade 


With golden eagles: wide diſplay di; 


* Tacitus in Vita Agricolæ. 


A 7 85 
Here 


896 X 


[91 


"Iles ebb'd* its enquel? 8 purple tide, | 
And fi d the bounds of Roman pride, 
Our Sires, tho” ſtain· with barbarous blue, 
The worth of ſacred Freedom knew : 8 

T hey knew to guide the rattling car 

'T brough all the mazes of the war ; 

Nor did they crouch with abject mind, 
Like ſpirits of ungenerous kind, 

But oft annoy d with numerous ills 

The warriors of the Seven Hills. , 

With us let Freedom ever reign, 

Nor la the Muſe theſe haunts diſdain, 
Here, here in tranſports may I lie, 

And let me dream of viſions high, 


/ 


* The en of Severus can hardly be tought an bears 


. 
8 


Aa | | Which, 


©». 1 


Which my rapt 2 may inſpi pire, 7 


And, from ſome viewleſs airy | yre, 53 


5 At Eve immortal muſic hear, : W 


2 While Offian whiſpers i in my ear 45 
But ſhould my mind a higher train 5 


TE Attempt, and, leaving fictions vain, | 


| On Contemplation” 8 pinions ſoar, 


5 8 1 then the Deity adore. 


| Of er theſe rude regions early ſhine 
105 The characters of Power Divine: 


85 : 1 feel half-kiodliog i in my breaſt 


j ale high enthuſiaſm of the Bleft : 2 
2 My frame 3 ſacred horrour ſhakes, | 
5 And in my beat devotion wakes, 
5 But chiefly, if the ſtorm 11105 
5 In all the terrour of the ſkies, 


; While 


5 While frequent lightning round me ſhines, . . 

And rends the rocking oaks and pines, 

While loud reſounds the thunder' s roar. + 95 
7 From the Eaſtern to the Weſtern POINT nw 


Be mine to recognize the God, 55 
: While Nature trembles at his nod. 


| 5 Great God! how awful ; Is this bene! 


1 0 chow that didft impart of yore. 


Thy 23 conſpicuous cen! 

Voain is the Sceptic s impious noiſe, 
Religion ſure is Nature's voice: 15 3 os . 
She here excites the pious ſtrain FE, 7 


4 N o Ik than 3 in the Gothic fanc., 


| On holy hills thy heavenly lore, Y | | N | : : 7 

Thou spirit of ſeraphic fire, tate ll {9 . | 
7 by REID Tui Ll 8 8 4 
„ Religion, 


1 3. 


6 0 er my ſoul diffuſe 


Thy grace, ennobling all my view! 


0 teach me modeſtly to ſcan 


* 


Thy gradual and myſterious plan. 
1 What goat Philoſophers infer 


By Reaſon $ light and ſtudious care | 


Of Nature s ſtory, oft unfold, 

1 And what record thy Patriarchs old. 
Thy myſtic viſions then unſeal, 
Whate' er thy choſen Few reveal; 


(While they our ſcanty faith ſupply : 


By miracle or prophecy,) 


| With She indites each fainted ſage | 


Of primitive or pureſt age. 
; Diſpel the darkneſs from my Goht, 


By ſome faint glimpſes of the light: 


Pervade 


+» * ; 5 ; * — 
* © N 
; 1 
: - F - 2 1 * 
. 0 „ : 
5 ” 8 > > : / 
7 * 


Pervade with purifying art 15 | 
The ſubtle texture of my heart, 

And teach me daily to repair 11 

: My faults by. penitence and prayer. 

The verdure of the world ſhall fade, 
And Fate depreſs each mountain's bead; 
But Nature” 8 * e, 

1 Nor ſhrinks in that cremendous hear | 
The man ſupported by thy power. pt | 

| When ſounds the trump from pole to pole 
| He with ſerenity of foul | 1 . 
May dee the melting rocks reti, W 
d all the Grampian Hills on fire. 


* * 
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" 00 little do we know the ſcenes of woe 
Which oft unnotic d happen here below. = 
We ap the ſplendid n of the Great, 
But know not thoſe of men in humbler ſtate; 
a T heir deſtiny obſcure eſcapes our eye, 5 
| For them we ſhed no tear and heave no figh. 
| Then many a theme of tragic ſtrain we Joke. 
55 Unknown to learned ſtory or the Muſe: He Bodk 


Such now there are, and ſuch have been of yore, 


Before the days of poetry and lore. 


Tis 


[9] 

; Tis one of thel : I venture here to tel, 
The tale may pleaſe if I relate it well. : 
Tho” Superſtition here her fitions blen 
With holier Creed, yet let it not offend... 
The learned critic, or the pious ſage; Fe nora 2 
Such were. the motley tenets of the age. | 
: One eve, when Autumn now, had warn'd the leaves, 

And careful bound his lateſt, cl ſheaves, | 
What time the ſhepherd, wrapt in mantle gray, 
Or ſou ght his bleating ſhcep that chance d to r. 

Or curious viewed the diſtant vagrant fawn, 


Fair Ellene darkling walk d the dewy lan 3 


| Cloſe by the bank ſhe with a penſive eye 


8 urvey d the ſullen ſtream flow- wandering by. ö 
A peaceful ſtillneſs marks the cloſe of day, 
The little inſects o'er | the waters play, Tos 


- 


—- 


8 5 
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While through the ait, upon the liſteni 

The diſtant cataraet ſtole in murmurs den 
The village ſexton toll'd hiseveniniz-bell, oA hs 
And ſwinging flow as if he rung the knell, - 

He ſeem” d toadt through forme myſterious power, ? 

| While duſky clouds iwvoly'd ede Gothic tower 55 
6 ſound 1 

| renin every rock and boary mountain . Due El 
Beya, a ſprite that erſt from heaven felly 

. As ſwains and old enthuſiaſt wikidw den}: 

Cloſe by the firearm now Eomb'd her ebon hairs } 


Sad Echo All Vt the 10 e 


8 She fillets pay and garlands member 1 1 

And ſien toys diſplay'd to lure bone child, » | 
While peeping o ber the precipices Wü! 125 
The night before ſome choſen yourl is drown' ag 
She 5 oft is been upon the _ mound 


Fair 


; 0 101 J 
Fair Ellene heard her ſhrill prophetic yell, 
: But whoſe ſad omen twas ſhe could not tell. 
Ah! little did ſhe chink her blooming ſpouſe, 
To bee iv gave her early virgin-vows, 
Her lovely Evan, was her fatal theme, : 
When founding the prognoſties of the ſtream. 
The vo voice the liſtening dogs now heard from * 


(As Night mid ſable clouds aſcends her car,) 

And anſwer'd with a doleful, lengthen d WR 
Which truck with horrour Ellene 8 gentle foul. 

A vifionary torch baer her moves, 
1 Which Mill of great men's death preſageful proves: ; 

A melancholy, paly light it yields, 

While gliding flowly 0 er the glimmering fikds, 
- Until its laſt expiring blink is ſeen = : 
Behind the cypreſs in' the church. yard g green. . 

Ce. N 1 Evas; 


1 102 7 


Evan, with quiver trim Fe e bow, 


Next morning went to hunt the ſtag and roe; 


Ve him his hound, of antent Scottiſh breed, 

| With extacy diſplay 4 his thundering ſpeed. 
No fear of ſavage beaſts aig Evan o.] , 
T ho then He: wolf was in our Cdn mathl a} 
O er many a rock groteſque and chafing flood 
He chas'd the red- hair'd natives of the wood, 
That panting fled to each ſequeſter' d nook, 
Where moſſy roots of oak o 'erhung the N 
Strange is this paſtime of the human race, 
And lain · d with blood the pleaſures of the chan! 
well did our anceſtors the wolt deſtroy, | 
Since nightly carnage was his lavage joy. 
His greeniſh eyes, that ſhine with fiery glare, 
His unrelenting ue well declare: 1 

His 


ts 7 ee the = thundering boar Enſcade, w_ | 
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His fariſh'd rage rout d the ſheep and ins 
Nor did he ſp pare the human form divine, 1 


But why for ſport deftroy the mountain deer? 
They ne'er relentleſs kill'd our lamb or ſteer: 
The herbage of the deſart i is their food, : £ 
5 Kind N ature's boon; ; nor do they thirſt for blood. 3h 5 
The Muſe muſt here their generous race bewail, FH 
Almoſt extinst in'eyety Britiſh dde 
In vain with them ſhould Luxury compare 
: Her fallow-deer profery” d by parks and ca; : | 

Tir 'd with the various wandering of the day, 
Our hunter now did homew-ard bend his way: ; 
The ſtar of eve e ſhone o'er the Southern hill, 
The winds were huſh', the dewy landſcape fill: 
+ N fo) other Wund diſturb d the ne n, 


The 


Th For- wretched 1 


Or bees ak ſkim'd the * of the good. 
Jan what ſecret perils wait? 
. | The hour of calm is often big with fate. 5 

N Here o'er the giddy rocks and rapid iream | 
T he neighbouring ſwains had plac da dangerousbeam, 
The ſimple bridge of that rude, artleſs age, 0 
Ere ſocial roads were made from ſtage to ſtage, - 
While o'er this dreadful beight ſecure he goes, 
| A ſudden whichwind in the air aroſe, - 


13 And plung d him headlong i in the eddies 1 


| Which rag d beneath the foam - beſp inkled icep. | 
But ſome, who penetrate through Nature's vel, 
Add ſupernatural terrours to the tale; 5 


They ſay a Demon here in ambuſh lay, 
To raiſe the Dlalt and intercept bis way: 
„ —- For 


And all who do not ſtudious morn and eve 


For 40 chere are, if them we tha believe ; 
Commit their ſteps to Heaven's guardian 5 


Are ſubject to theſe Spirits of the air. 
What blackening horrours over Eran brood, 


When ftruggling with the torient of the flood! e 
His wife and blooming ſon affect his ſoul. 11 opt 0 ; 
Even in death ſome fond ideas rol: :ci wb un ol 
About our hearts concerning thoſe we . oe” 
And SOT our ſhades into the realms 3 5 1 = 


| High on the rugged rock the faithful hound HH 
His maſter s loſs bewail d with moving fund: 
In melancholy mood he wander d near, 
And much the chearful whiſtle-long'&/to heats: 
| That eve, to meet the partner of her love, 
5 Ellen had walk'd into the neighbouring grore, 
"We Where 
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Where anxiouſly ſhe waited his return, 15 
Until the lamps « of Heayen began. to burn. Set 
Much did the wonder that he ſtay d fo long; a7 - 
| : Upon her thoughts a thouſand fancies throngs ,, 
The apparitions of the former night N et 
She conjures up in their moſt hideous liebt: 


| She bids the Grains go meet him on the WAY 3 39 


. be dutcous ſwains her bidding quick obey. ,- 
The moon J pale beams, that play d upon the bank, 
_ His Sons diſplay” 'd mid roots and oſiers dank. 
_ How chang d from him, gay hunter of the moral 
” His beauteous {kin the pointed rocks had torn; 51 
8 Cold were his limbs, extinct his manly grace, 
And ghaſtly 1 horrour fat upon his face. 57 n 15 
With ſighs and tears, and many a 5 50 pray? 1, 


T be 2 burden to her door they Rea. 


* 5 


1 57 J 


| Say, whe did Ellene at raten e 4 4 
To you, ye gentle boſomns,” Tapes! } 
The nice vibrations of the female heart | 


the Poet” 8 art. 8 4.5 


— 


i Exceed the Painter's s anc 
What tho” o quickly-burſting tears did How! 
Theſe trickle from the ſhallow: fount of woe. | 
What though no diſmal ſhricks did rend the 21 


- Theſe mark the phrenzy of a vulgar kur. 


Beneath the fatal ſhock her ſpirit bows,  - | 

So bends beneath the ftorm the gentle roſe. 

7M ce Evan!” the ſaid, * 1 ſoon ſhall follow thee, | 
EY” Nee cruel Death ſhall part my love from me. 15 
99 or him no ſable weeds ſhall Ellene wear! 5 1 
ny Methinks that Heaven already 5 my bray r r. 
08 O-fivan! may I ſoon thy ſpirit greet 

In that bleſt world where all true Cie Sn | 


Since 


1 1 105 3 
4 Since "FA forebodings' tell me that I 1 e 
ee In one ſad tomb let both our bodies lie.“ 
Ihe clouds of ſorrow ſettle on ber ſoul, F 
; Before her eyes the tarms of Hades roll; 

With languor droops each charm. and. pe grace, . 
And dimpling ſmiles no more adorn. her fade by. 


| 5 Vet oft her ſon. with animated Jook./. 


| She ey d, till life her throbbing 


5 Hard conflict when the foul to TTY above. 


| Half ſoars and half reverts to pious linea} 
4 But Death, or our laſt Gad comforter and ben. 
0 Did on her agonizing troubles end. 
A different fate awaits her lovely boy, 1 10 A — 
Who now, inconſcious of each frolic } joy 


Which life 5 unclouded morn are wont to hw; 


Is doom 'd to 188 upon th untimely bier. i 
| 1 Where 
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1 Where » waves the weeping willow to the wind, 


: Fig, vents the 'melaye O 


5 on what a narrow-plank your lot depends, A 


of his mind, ut nis? 


And pores ae be WED  Gdly-piſling wave » A 905 m 33 
Which glides 
Hence then reflect, ye proſperous and gal x 


ow ſtrange the changes of a fingle day! 


Je eath his parents ſilent grave. * 


25 How ſuddenly the fiction Grandeur ends! e 


Hence think, ye cell. congratulating fair, 1195 1 5 


How much depends len a breath of air! 


mt... may ye not confide i in Fortune! 8 dale 3 ls 1 


Nor eber be lor d by Pleaſure! 5 treacheroiis wiles3/ # 


So may ye ſtop, when in your high careergi00! % 


To hear diſtreſs and 1 f the female' tear. ib K 
* 5 eee, 0 of * 
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